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Summary: 


Maddie makes a dumb decision one night... good thing for her, the 
King of the Monsters is there to save her! 


...even if it means he develops a taste for her skin. 


...that sounded more insidious than it is- 


Godzilla to the Rescue! 


“Okay, Mads, you got this, you got this...” Maddie repeated to herself 
over and over as she walked quickly through Monster Island, heading 
up to the cliffs. 


A side effect of being connected to Godzilla like she was were 
physical mutations, it seemed. She’d kept them hidden for a while, 
but that meant that, whatever changes there were, it meant she had 
to figure it out by her lonesome. 


At first, she noticed a toughness in her skin. She found it nearly 
impossible to break through, to the point where she thought that she 
might actually be impossible to make bleed now. Then, came the other 
tests. Water breathing, extended stamina... she even discovered her 
own, scaled-down version of Godzilla’s atomic powers. EMP blasts 
and atomic breath. Those were cool. 


But now came the final test... super toughness. This was bad, no 
good, stupid... but she already tested everything else, so worst-case 
scenario, she just hit the water... broke every bone in her body... and 
floated there waiting for rescue to come since she could breathe the 
water. 


Standing at the top of the cliff edge, Maddie psyched herself up... 
and then stepped back. 


She didn’t want to ruin her clothes, after all. 


Of course, that wasn’t actually what she was worried about. No, she 
just wanted to push it off as far as possible. Taking her sweet time 
removing her garments, Maddie delayed it however long she could... 
but it still kept marching forward. Eventually, she was standing there, 
bare, the only thing keeping her company being the moonlit sky and 
the chittering of the nocturnal animals. 


Maddie inched toward the edge, taking deep breaths as the cool 
breeze sent goosebumps up her back. Maddie shivered, steadying 
herself. She took one last deep breath, taking solace in the fact that 
she knew there weren’t any rocks or anything at the bottom of where 


she’d chosen to plunge. 
And so, Maddie put her foot over... 
And dove. 


Godzilla was out on one of his late night patrols, when he saw it. The 
figure falling from the top of Monster Peak, and he gulped. 


He knew Maddie when he saw her, and she was falling. Quite 
uncontrolled by the looks of it too. And from that height, even if she 
hit water... 


She would go splat. 


Unable to run over to catch her in time, Godzilla worried himself 
ragged, the sensation building within him- 


Until, reflexively, his tongue shot out, coiling around her, pulling her 
in. 


Maddie let out a yelp as she processed what occurred, and Godzilla’s 
eyes bugged out. 


“G!” Maddie bellowed, “What in the holy goddamn name of fuck are 
you doing!?” 


“T ‘orry!” Godzilla replied, sticking out his tongue so he didn’t 
accidentally crush her in his mouth, or worse, swallow her. 


“Augh, Jesus G!” Maddie shuddered, feeling his hot, warm spittle all 
over her. “I’m covered in SPIT! What the hell is wrong with you!?” 


“Wu-“ 


“Whoa, whoa!” Maddie stumbled, barely keeping her balance as his 
tongue shook. “First: Bring me up to your eye level!” 


Godzilla obliged, bringing the tongue that was... much longer than 
he expected up, being met with the sight of the very angry, very wet, 


very naked Maddie glaring at him in response. 

“Now, think it so I don’t fall and bust my ass!” 

“I saw you falling!” Godzilla replied, “The hell was I supposed to do!?” 
“Pm naked!” Maddie snarled. “It’s called skinny-dipping, asshole!” 


“You were... oh.” Godzilla mentally gulped, suddenly feeling the 
weight on his tongue, in addition to the taste being generated by the 
contact. “You're...” He ineffectually blanked, suddenly realizing that 
she was, indeed, buck-ass nude. “...what are you doing out here skinny- 
dipping?” 


Maddie crossed her arms, “It was a nice night, no one’s around, I was 
feeling adventurous, sue me!” 


“Amm...” Godzilla rumbled, sending Maddie falling to her butt. 


“Hey, watch it!” Maddie commanded, though at the moment, 
Godzilla was elsewhere. 


When she fell, her pussy brushed against the rough, bumpy, wet 
surface of his tongue, sending a shock of pleasure through her... 


And a lovely taste through Godzilla’s tongue. 
Reflexively, Godzilla moved, trying to taste her again. 


“Mmm- hey!” Maddie flushed, looking to his eyes. “You better not be 
trying to eat me!” 


“Eat you? Never.” Godzilla rumbled. “But... Jesus, Mads, you taste so 
goddamn good...” 


Maddie stifled a moan as she felt her monster boyfriend's enormous, 
snake-like tongue run across her body, wetting her skin even more in 
his hot, sticky saliva. Normally somebody licking another person 
would be icky, but this was different. Godzilla was her boyfriend, her 
other half... and they so rarely got to share any sort of truly intimate 
moments in the real world. 


So, Maddie decided to let it happen. 


The muscle pushed up on her breasts, still slithering around her 
entire body. As he worked to lube her up even more, his tongue 
swept across her already-wet pussy, and not only did Maddie moan, 
but Godzilla rumbled too, evidently savoring her taste. 


“Mmph, G...” Maddie groaned, letting it all soak into her skin as it 
quickly went from feeling weird to pleasurable. She looked up, 
getting an idea. The way his tongue tapered off... 


Perfectly sized. 
“G...” Maddie breathed. “I want you to fuck me.” 


Godzilla immediately took his foot off the brakes, guiding the 
tapered-off tip of his tongue around her in a rather roundabout way, 
sending it sliding down her back, through the middle of her thighs. 
Maddie blushed as he pushed her lips apart slightly, licking her 
vagina, before he took the plunge, sending it in, and lifting her up off 
the ground with the sheer strength of his mouth muscle. 


Maddie's eyes wrenched tightly shut as Godzilla bounced her up and 
down, pressing his tongue to her backside, intent on tasting the soft, 
creamy skin that ran from her ass up to her shoulders. The girl 
moaned as Godzilla's tongue wriggled around, taking her for a ride 
like a mechanical bull. His tongue pressed against her g-spot, and she 
came, squirting all over his tastebuds. 


Godzilla had a new favorite taste from that day forward. 


